
"My German Prisons"
By w. b. Mccormick.

I IIE tendency seeming to gain volume

among na to forget tliat-w- e have
recently been engaged in a war with an
enemy whose brutalities have been delib-
erate and shocking is likely to receive a
wholesome check among all readers of
jly German Prisons, by Capt. Horace
Gray Gilliland, who served at the begin-
ning of the war in a Lancashire regiment
of the British army. Capt. Gilliland was
in active service for only a brief time,
Bineo he was taken prisoner in the first
week of Dcccmlier, 1914, by the Ger-
mans and did not succeed in escaping
until April 8, 1917. During that time hu
endured the lot of all British prisoners,
and he sets down his adventures and mis-
adventures in this book in simple, sol-
dierly languago, based on a soldier's phi-
losophy, to the end o'f making- - brio of
lhc:mosf readable stories of the war as in
places it is ono of the most difficult, owing
to the gross brutalities visited upon him
and his comrades at the bands of the Ger-
mans.

When Capt. Gilliland was taken pris-
oner lie and two men were all that were
left of a 'unit of 370 men be had com-
manded on the previous day. They must
all have Keen dead, and he was helpless
through a shattered ankle and three
broken ribs, a portion of one of these
having punctured his lung, as was after-
ward discovered. lie has the courage to
tell in the plainest-o- f languago just what
ordinarily unprintable indignities were
inflicted on him and his unfortunate com-
panions en route to their first prison,
eold blooded murder of badly wounded
men being the least of these crimes. If
any one is of a mind to forgive the Ger-
mans for what they did in the war, let
him remember this one incident: As
Capt. Gifliland and his comrades marched
through Lille to the fortress some Bel-
gian women tried to give them chocolate,
whereat one of the German guards beat
the women down with the butt end of a
rifle. Capt. 'Gilliland is frank to con-
fess, however, that it was his experience
to bo treated with something like respect
by all the German soldiers who had fought
against the British and French on the
Western front It was only the men who
never were in action, back along the lines
of communication, who acted with such
abhorrent brutality.

Prom Lillo Capt. Gilliland went by
cattle truck, in spite of his wounds and
illness, to Munden, being robbed of all his
Bparo clothes by the "kulturcd" German
populace en route. Their trucks were
also stoned as they went along, great rocks
being thrown in ai the doors that were
heavy enough to knock a man senseless.
Even when the German Red Cross tried
to give the Englishmen some food at
Cologne tho German soldiers would not
permit it, although food was allowed to
the Frenchmen in the same train. If one
read no further in this book than the de-

scription of conditions in the old oil fac-
tory at Munden serving as a prison and
the physical tortures and indignities vis-

ited on these men and could thereafter
think with anything, but the bitterest ani-

mosity of all Germans and all things
German, he must have a callous nature
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indeed. The commandant, was TJaupt-man- n

Albrecht, whose name "should be
known to the civilized world" for trying
to make his prisoners' captivity "as pain-
ful as possible."

It was at Munden that Capt. Gilliland
helped the first of the prisoners who tried
to escape, and from that time until two
and a half years later lie was constantly
engaged in suc) enterprises. Attempting
escape was done deliberately, for he and
his fellows realized that such efforts in-

creased the number of guards and took
that many men away from the fighting
fronts. Through tho good offices of
James W. Gerard, the American Ambas-
sador, Gillilandjwas removed to Bischofs-ucrd- a,

a place that was a heaven com-

pared to Munden, but whsro indifference
amounting to plain, unadorned brutality
was still the portion of the wounded Brit-
ish. Again through Mr. Gerard's good
offices Capt. Gilliland was sent to Dresden
for a necessary operation, and here he is
very ready to give credit to surgeon, order-ji-ts

and nurso for' their kindness to him.
But even here he had a perfect specimen
of German brutality, and from a woman.
On the day Rumania declared war against
Germany the matron of the hospital came
into his room and called tho helpless in-

valid prisoner every unprintable name the
depths of German invective could imag-

ine. The experiences in tho "hell hole Oi

Ingoldstadt," with its "blond beast" com-

mandant arc shocking reading. But here
quite tho worst of Cap't. Gilliland's ex-

periences ended, for not long after
that he succeeded in making bis escape.
His chapter describing bis impressions of
London on his return to "Blighty," when
he realized he had passed from youth "to
the dull monotony of middle life" in
those German prison camps,, is very
touching.

Ambassador Gerard has written a brief
but forceful preface to the book, in which

he reiterates all the writer says of Ins
experiences. Mr. Gerard says this bru-

tality toward British prisoners was due
to Ger. Friederich, "a particularly com-

mon, pig-head- and disagreeablo Prus-
sian. I' regret that by his death from
heart disease within the last year he
cheated the gallows." And bo adds,
"There aro othcre alive of those respon-
sible for Use frightful conditions in the
prison camps, and these brutal cowards
mift bo made to pay for their eruclty
with their own skins." ,"

MY OKRMAN PKI80NB. By Cjutaih
Horace Gray Gilliland. Boston:
Houghton Mifflin Company. $1.50.

One of the minor effects of Frank M.

O'Brien's The Story of The Sun has been

to conserve the supply of postal cards.
Friends who had discovered that they pos-

sessed copies of "the first number of Tub
Sux" made themselves known for years
at the rato'of ono to three a week. To

each was duly mailed word that if tho

date at the head of the first column on

the second page was. September 3, 1823,
his copy was a reproduction. The genuine

first number of Tub Sun was wrongly
dated September 3, 1832, in that place.

Lieut. Charles Divine has gone to Paris
for several months study at tho Sorbonne.

Jr wrote "The Pretty Lady."
jV' 0 That fact has never been ques- -

boned. Indeed, it has been affirmed with
L"-- vehement exclamation .points for a num

ber of months. "The Pretty Lady" is a disturber.
People have been arguing about the book for
months. But everybody agrees that

Bennett's new novel of London life, is in the mold j
and spirit of "The Old Wives' Tale." That the H

author of "The Pretty Lady" should akq be the
$, author of this story through which "plays a' whimsy

gaiety, an irrepressible felicity of phrase," as the Los
Angeles Times says, is one of the marvels of a writer
who has "written novels of supreme mastery," to use i

tfae words of the T e again. "Throughout, the
reader is kept under the sway of Bennett's swiftly
moving style and his inimitable utturalness."

Each volume $1.50 net

J . GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY r'aWfcAerrtl'NewiYerk ) !

Gordon Holmes's Latest, t
House With a Mystery
By GRANT M. OVERTON.

of houses, as it is necessary
SPEAKING

and then, the o visional
people who want to rent a hannted or
troubled home need only eonsult the nnb-liilit- 'd

novels of Gordon Holmes to g;t un-

usual and interesting specifications. Mr.
Holmes's newest story is about a honso

that, if it wasn't exactly haunted, was at
any rate unpleasantly inhabited. The

House 'Round the Corner had a stained
glass window with a devilkh countenance
in it. a ld memory of a suicide
and (when Robert Armathwaite took the
lcae) a girl in the attic. Fine! Prop
up the pillows and set the clock back lest
time slip by too fast.

Funny thing about Gordon Ilolme?, as
Hob Holliday would phrase it. His story
is in an English setting and is published
by the publisher of Louis Traeys excel-

lent mystery yarns. Moreover, the sceno
is Yorkshire, as it was in Mr. Tracy's
The Revellers, and one of the lesser char-

acters is named Mrs. Sunrcz. A Mrs.
Suarcz. was an important part of. The
Revellers. We wem to detect other

to Mr. Tracy's Work Bo'de-cide- hj

(if intangible) as to make us,spccu-latc-o- n

Mr. Holmes's identity. Is be re-

lated- to tblicrlock .' . i or to Mr.
Tracy ? Don't tell us they're one and the'

same!
Hiking back to 7Je House 'Bound the

Corner--it'- s a fine puzzler. There is a
weakness in the action in that the mystery
depends upon a remarkably dose physical
resemblance between two persons. Such
resemblances exist, of course, but they arc
rarely so great as to defy detection by
family physicians after death. The cen-

tral mystery is not only perfectly con-

trived, with this exception, but is kept
dark to the very last two or three pages.
There arc lesser mysteries of a generally
pleasant sort. The whole story is agree-
able reading. Horror and madness have
no place here, only curiosity, and a mo-

ment, now and then, o? chilly excitement.
It is refreshing to get away from the at-

mosphere of crime, crime, crime in a mys-

tery story. You can sleep after finishing
The House 'Round the Comer.

THK HOUSK HOUND THE CORNER. Bt
Gordon Holmes. Edward J. Ckxle. $1.50.

"The Fields of
The Fatherless"

"T? NTER not into the Fields of the
EL Fatherless" has a doubly pro-

phetic meaning in the case of the book by
that name brought out by Doran, purport-
ing to be the of a London
servant girl named Jean Roy. Yon will
not escape being badly bored, as it is a
volume without reason or excuse for ex-

istence. If there ever was such a person
as Jean Roy she led probably the stupid-
est lifo that was ever a servant girl's, but
it is our belief that the woman who wrote
these pages is some hard working literary
person who shifts her identity with tho
season's demands. She might well argue
that the spring of 1919 would be the
ideal time for a book on servants. While

' they are so rare there ought to be soma
comfort in being allowed to read about
their charmed lives, she might reason.
For all we know she may be the author of
the late anonymous attack on Women,
and anyway she ought to be hunted down.

To get back to ourselves and the un-

fortunate effect the book had on us. We
started out with the happiest hopes; but
they were ''dashed before throe chapters
were done. We felt just as we should
have, that we would enjoy reading about
servant girls, even as we do about, fairies
or extinct but beautiful birds. But Jean
Roy thinks little and docs less that is of
any possible interest. There will be those
who will say that tho book is interesting
as 'a character study. "Take it from us'
as the urchins say, this character is not
worth studying. At times something
seems to be about to be happening, but it
never does. It would have been better, al-

ways assuming Miss Roy to be a real per-
son, that she should have lied than that
her readers should be put to the trouble of
reading so much about nothing.

THE FIELDS OP THE FATHERLESS.
Bt Juh Rot. George H. Doran Com-

pany. S1.75.

James Buneker has written a preface
for Baudelaire's poems and Edgar Saltoa
has translated Barbcy D'Anrevilly's The
Story Without a Name.- Brentano's has
both. Our reviewer 'will dye his bair
green 'abd feodeavor fa the spirit of
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I "Books t$t uwre to tfeei !

readers a power ul arid true rudder 1

wherewith to steer through the
troublous icas of these crucial
days."

Htw .the World Votes"
Tbe 8try f Democrat! Development

In F4rtioD.
By CHARLES SEYMOUR (Author .f the

Diplomatic Backrrcand el tho W'a.
etc.), and DONALD PAIGE FRARY.

Professrr and Iiulnxter in
rlitrr at Talei
Here is the moit cofrprhcnsive wort of its

kind in existence, thoroughly
the rhtngts in electoral fytSoru ef-

fected by the World War. h is an intenvly
intcrcstirg narritivr. embriczn; all the ro-

mance and the thrills cf nun's qu'ft for
democracy. It carries the readrt- through the
amazing system; of election since the tarry
days of Athens to the present time. Eii try
nation contributes an f bcorbirg rtory tcry
age furnishes its phases of the ctern! conflict
between autocracy and democracy. "How the
World Votes" embodies the most apposing
characteristics of romance, history and biog-

raphy. It is a work from which cvtry'jntrjlj-grr- .t

man and woman can derive consts.lt.
plccsure. enlightenment and iivpiralicn-Ccnerous- ly

illustrated with reproductions, cf.
famous cjjtooru and portraits.

"A srmat trratnwtit of trras uhrt i'V
wtiM-- Ihtt flrvi wnnl lit aln thr UkS WiirtJ.
No nn ha .wr brfott tram I thetory oEloLUjt frum gtrm to IraJ. ami IK.wrr and fruit."

- Jmrnal vf t'duiatUtn.
"Here and at a clanre one mr fuftt bow'

th mnrlfl tuim anil alto kum tC
the r&llonale of Irw nrUm voting Tfn..Sin Fracict i'hronicl.

'No book rocM N morr Intrmtlifc; ...
will N$ by tnvry pruartwiiic riii-zru- ;"

- Atlanta lUmstiltttUm.
"A camfuUarholarty. rwlalil work thai h

kutt: to take a rrrdltabli place In tbe pu!I:Uat
Uteratum of tbenuntry- --Vntf lor Errnini-Sui- ,
7K1 Tana. 3 Vnlmmw. is page Olwuatlnm,

TabsUtrd Trdcv--c. IWJlnerapriJV KM
. epoplcXaJobaa. lHKtpaid.

English (Speaking) Leatfershqi

By J. N. LARNED.
Cassilu "Hiitary lor Ready Reference," e!c.

WILLIAM HOWARD TAFT .
DONALD E. SMITH

GRACE F. CALDWELL
The authors have taken the rcott not-

able chapters in the history of the English'
speaking peoples, particularly in, the fields of
Government, Literature. Law and Science,
and in a brief ytt complete narrative have
presented, in trenchant style, the course of the
great events in the making of civil liberty and
representative government, in industrial de-

velopment and social progress. The book
corrects many of the inaccuracies and falsities
contained in hitherto accepted "histories.
Will be treasured sn every patriotic American
home.

"A dtajnet to Knsfhh political
htary. UmitnU Ovfcrstantl

"MtronjtiT teemmnided aa aa antidote to
tbepolDootipfopajpiixU.

Bammert Efong Sta.
"Entitled to bum popular favor."

RUhmomd
410 paeen. Index. Chats. S3.73. Postpaid.

At roar booksotkr. or from poblhberv.

C A. NICHOLS COMPANY Est. 18S1
Publishers of Larned's "History for Ready

Reference."
Springfield, Mauu.
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A romance you will read with
delight, and jecommend t
yonr Wends, fer it breathes
the very spirit of the tropics.
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